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room, and placed him proper!j at the table; and his
taste was indulged with a succession of delicacies,
culled by their fair hands. All this attention he repaid
with a profusion of compliments and benedictions,
which were not the less agreeable for being delivered
in the Scottish dialect. As for Mrs. Tabitha, his
respects were particularly addressed to her, and he
o^id not fail to mingle them with religious reflections,
touching free grace, knowing her bias to Methodism,
which he also professed upon a Calvinistical model.
For my part, I could not help thinking this lawyer
was not such an invalid as he pretended to be. I
observed he ate very heartily three times a day ; and
though his bottle was marked stomachic tincture^ he had
recourse to it so often, and seemed to swallow it with
such peculiar relish, that I suspected it was not com-
pounded in the apothecary's shop, or the chemist's
laboratory. One day, while he was earnest in discourse
with Mrs. Tabitha, and his servant had gone out on
some occasion or other, I dexterously exchanged the
labels and situation of his bottle and mine; and, having
tasted his tincture, found it was excellent claret. I
forthwith handed it about to some of my neighbours,
and it was quite emptied before Mr. Micklewhimmen
had occasion to repeat his draught. At length, turning
about, he took hold of my bottle instead of his own,
and, filling a large glass, drank to the health of Mrs.
Tabitha, It had scarce touched his lips, when he per-
ceived the change which had been put on him, and was
at first a little out of countenance. He seemed to
retire within himself in order to deliberate, and in half
a minute his resolution was taken. Addressing himself
to our quarter, " I give the gentleman credit for his
wit," said he ; "it was a gude practical joke; but some-
times Mjoci in ser'ia ducunt mala. I hope, for his own
sake, he hasna drank all the liccor j for it was a vara